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My round robin contribution... 


Author's Notes: 

This chapter was my contribution to a "round robin" story in which | was participating with a bunch of other 
Rush chicks. | no longer have access to the full story (which went on forever) because that part of the 
message boards is now gone. Set in 1180, when they both had those adorable moptops. 


Outside, an ebbing moon hung in the aurora sky. It glazed the puffy clouds sterling and, far away, beyond the 
treetops and sweeping mountains, sunrise was just about to sear its pale blue and ochre fury across the 


horizon. 


| pushed the tent flap aside and rose to my feet as the warm morning mist settled feather-light upon my skin 
The empty campsite was still and quiet, not a wisp of smoke to be found in the cold, grey embers of our 
dusky fire. Had they abandoned me? 


Throat tightening and my heart quickening in my chest, | spun around, my eyes raking the area. Had it all been 


a dream? The sweetest and most vivid of dreams, and nothing more? 


No. There were Geddy and Alex's backpacks on the ground beside the tent. And.. fresh footprints in the soft 
earth, leading down to the lake. 


It was at that moment that Geddy's familiar cackle pierced the air, followed immediately by the unmistakable 
sounds of splashing water and what could only be described as "mischief-making’. Not wanting to miss another 
moment, | hastily wrapped my body in a sheet and padded down the winding forest path, towards the water.. 


The soothing sounds of chirping birds heralding the dawn echoed all around me as | crept closer to the lake. | 


stopped a short distance from the clearing that surrounded the water and my eyes grew wide with wonder. 


Alex and Geddy were just emerging from the lake, their laughing voices rising merrily into the air. The water 
cascaded down their glistening bodies as they moved toward a nearby oak tree. | couldn't tear my eyes from 
the sleek flex of their strong backs, the muscles in their limbs rippling liquid grace with each step, the water 
droplets that clung to their eyelashes and the tips of their hair like faery dew. They were beautiful. 


And, | noticed, they were very aroused. 


Geddy playfully pushed Alex up against the thick trunk of the oak. He propped his left hand against the tree, a 
few inches above Alex's head, as he leaned in close and buried his face in the blond's neck. All | could do was 
stare, fascinated by the taut angle of Geddy's shoulder blades, the straining musculature in his arm, the 
concavity of his defined tailbone and full, round ass. He was like a god. A laureate sculpture. Perfection carved 


from stone. 


Alex threw his head back against the tree as Geddy sunk his teeth greedily into the flesh of his neck. He 
moaned loudly, a lusty cupid with his thick mop of golden hair and heart-shaped mouth open in ecstasy. His 
brow furrowed as his damp eyelashes fluttered along his cheekbones. 


Geddy tossed his head, shaking his wet fringe back from his face as he brought his lips up to Alex's ear. "l 
know just what you like.." he murmured smugly and bit down hard on his earlobe. He exhaled sharply into his 


lover's ear canal and Alex shuddered violently as a short, agonised groan ripped from his throat. He yanked 


Geddy towards him by the waist. 


Their bodies slammed together, flesh slapping against wet, slippery flesh. The sound seemed to reverberate 
through the lush clearing; it ripped right through me, spiralling straight to my loins, doubling me over with 
desire. | gripped a stray branch to steady myself, my heart pounding, afraid to move, afraid to do anything 


that would betray my presence and spoil my view of this exquisite moment.. 


Geddy had seized Alex's mouth with his own and they were kissing deeply, fervently, hands sliding over every 
slippery angle of exposed skin, squeezing and caressing. They kissed with a desperate passion that only a 
lifetime together could birth. So deep and profound was the bond of love between them that | could almost 


sense them melding together and becoming one before my very eyes. 


As their kiss grew in intensity, they began to move together, writhing against one another. Alex's massively 
hairy chest flush against Geddy's, their lips locked, cocks rubbing together as they sighed and purred their 


pleasure to each other's ears. 


Barely aware of what | was doing, my fingers found their way between my legs, gently stroking my smooth 
female flesh, my body aching with need, thighs quivering, transfixed and intoxicated by the scene unfolding 


before me.. 


Geddy sucked a lengthy kiss from Alex's bottom lip before their mouths parted with a loud *smack*. Gazing 
squarely into his best friend's eyes, he lowered his hand and wrapped his fist around both of their erections. 
He squeezed their hard lengths together as he stroked upward, his eyes flickering slightly and his jaw 
tightening, but he managed to keep his eyes open, fixed on Alex, watching his face with a beguiled fondness. "Do 
you like it?" he whispered. "Tell me, Lerxst.." 


Alex's eyes were rolling, his head tilted back against the trunk of the tree as he loudly gasped his pleasure. 
"Yes," he groaned, "oh yes, don't stop... oh fuck, Ged." 


Geddy smiled widely as he stroked them both in his fist, swallowing his own moans and struggling to keep his 
eyes focused. But the sight of Alex with his head thrown back, moaning in wanton ecstasy, soon became almost 
too much to bear and he laid his forehead in the crook of the guitarists shoulder. "Do you remember our 


first time?" he asked as his hand began to move faster over their hard, silky flesh. 


Alex swallowed hard and made a nonsensical noise, punctuated by more moans. His hand wrapped around 


Geddy's and they began to stroke together. The plaintive sounds of their pleasure hung heavy in the dewy air. 


"We were teenagers," he whispered against Alex's collarbone, smiling into his warm skin. "You sucked my cock 
like you'd been born to" They sighed together on another upward stroke. "I'll never forget you looking up at me 
with those eyes... your mouth wrapped around me... sucking me dry." Geddy moaned at the memory and their 
bodies quivered in shared reverie. | could tell they were both close. Their chests heaved in a matching rhythm, 
their faces flushed as they panted loudly, inhaling together at the same, precise moment and then exhaling 


again as one. 


Alex opened and closed his mouth a few times, then licked his lips and seemed to find his voice. "| rermember.." 
he growled, his voice strained and brittle. His boyish face was contorted with such intense pleasure that | had 
to stop my own private miristrations to keep from climaxing right there against the tree. "ld wanted it for so 


long. To touch you.. taste you.." he panted, "feel your hard cock in my throat...” 


Geddy shuddered, and with a deep, grumbling purr of approval, he knotted the fingers of his free hand into the 
hair at the nape of Alex's neck. He yanked Alex's face to his own and smashed their lips together in a ravenous 
kiss. Their hands worked a furious rhythm between their quivering bodies and they were both gasping with 
abandon now, delirious with the need for release. Alex sounded as though he was flirting on the verge of 


hyperventilation, his breath torn to ragged shreds. 


"You were the best | ever had, Alexander," Geddy's voice was no more than a taut whisper, stretched so thin 
that it seemed likely to tear at any moment. "I love you," he gasped, and twisted his hand hard over both of 
their aching, throbbing shafts. 


Alex's scream of ecstasy ripped free from his lips as he came, the sound only partly smothered by Geddy's 
hungry and attentive lips. His entire body convulsed violently as he succumbed to his pleasure, knees trembling 
and eyes squeezed shut, teeth chattering. He teetered for a moment in his friend's arms before his legs gave 
way completely and he sank to his knees, utterly spent. 


Without missing a beat, Geddy reached out and clasped Alex's head in his hands. One small step forward and 
his cock was resting eagerly against that beautiful bowed mouth. Alex hazily parted his lips and Geddy plunged 
in forcefully with a deep groan of satisfaction, causing the blond's eyes to water and his throat to contract 
spasmodically as he fought the urge to gag. Geddy withdrew completely and brought his palm tenderly to 
Alex's cheek. They gazed into each other's eyes, and a silent understanding seemed to pass between them. | 
saw Alex's body relax as he again parted his lips, eyes lulled in his lover's regard. Geddy took a fistful of gold 
hair in his fingers, tilted Alex's face upward, and plunged full-length into the hot, wet warmth of his waiting 


mouth once again. This time, Alex swallowed him down completely, his throat relaxed and welcoming. 


Gripping his head firmly but gently, Geddy thrusted with long, rapid strokes into Alex's mouth. "Mmmm." he 
hummed. He pulled out and rubbed the head of his cock all over Alex's lips, traced their shape with his 


hardness, leaving a trail of sticky sweetness. 


| stared, frozen in breathless wonder, as the amber glow from the morning sun crept slowly up their naked 
bodies, glazing them in warm, golden relief. Sunlight caught the gossamer sheen of Geddy's essence on Alex's 
lips, the thin string of precum that stretched between them as he pulled away slightly. He knelt down before 
Alex, hands cupping his face tenderly. They kissed again, Geddy's tongue smoothing over Alex's mouth, tasting 
the salt of his friend's lips mingled with his own sweetness. Their mouths opened further to the slow, probing 
strokes of tongue against tongue... 


And then they stilled. 
"Lerxst," Geddy whispered against the soft dip of his friend's top lip. "We have an audience." 


And before | could move, before | could draw another breath, he turned and looked right at me. | felt the 
colour flame in my face. | stood there, half doubled over, hand hovering guiltily near my crotch, as his toffee 
eyes locked with mine. Overwhelmed by the intensity of his stare, trembling from the sudden shock of being 
discovered, | did the only thing my panicking mind could think to do: 


| flashed a wide, toothy grin and waved sheepishly. "Hi guys!" | squeaked. 


My breath hitched as Geddy's gaze continued to burn silently into my own, his eyes as wide and clear as the 
deepest part of night. He raised his hand and beckoned me to him with a crook of his index finger. 


As if in a dream, | stumbled forward, unable to disobey. My limbs felt clumsy and awkward, heavy with my 
own arousal. My mind was cloudy, dizzy. The ground beneath my feet shifted like the deck of a ship and | 
reached Geddy just as my legs crumbled, hands reaching for the earth as | fell to my knees before him. | 
could feel the living heat of Alex rending the air beside me, the tripping heartbeat that thundered against his 


ribcage, the surging need within Geddy's rock-hard arousal, curving proud and beautiful before me. 


No words were spoken. None were needed. My lips parted without a moment's heed and Geddy was stepping 
closer to me, his cock pushing eagerly past my lips, into the wet heat of my mouth. | sucked him gently, 
stroking him with my tongue, marvelling at the tremors and quivers that flitted beneath his hard flesh. My 
eyes swept up his body, over his heaving stomach, the graceful stretch of pale neck, to his eyes, heavy-lidded 
with desire, bottom lip caught between his teeth and then released My lust ebbed in sharp pangs between my 
legs every time he inhaled a deep, shuddering breath and locked his gaze with mine. His pupils were dilated, 
giving him a wildly wanton look His hair was a tousled tangle of damp locks, a dark coronet to his flushed face. 


I'd never seen anyone look so chaotically divine. 


So captivated was | by Geddy's abandon that | started as a rough thumb prickled over my nipple. Alex pushed 
the wooly heat of his body up against my side, kissing my neck with gentle bites, his hand cupping my breast 
and then slipping down to rub circles over my belly, stirring up butterflies and stoking my slow-clenching 
longing. "I'm getting a little jealous," his playful voice purred into my ear. "I think you need to share." 


| felt Geddy's cock jump with excitement against my tongue, followed by a throaty grunt as he pulled his slick 
length slowly from my mouth. He fixed a dark, hungry gaze on Alex as he plunged back into his mouth with a 
long, drawn-out exhalation of trembling breath. "Yesss," he hissed, as his best friend swallowed him down, face 
burrowing deftly into his crotch. Alex raised a long-fingered hand to encircle the base of Geddy's cock, 

squeezing tightly as he sucked hard and slow back up his length and stopped to smooth his tongue around the 
head in copious circles. Geddy's eyes rolled and a high, sobbing gasp fled sharply from his lips. | stared in hazy 


fascination as Alex brought him closer and closer to climax with a practiced hand and doting mouth. 


How long had they been doing this? It seemed to me that Alex's manipulations were borne of a lifetime of 
devoted experience. His fingers twisted over his partner's flesh with crafty dexterity. Every turn of his tongue 
and stroke of his hand sent Geddy into the most intensely euphoric spasms of pleasure I'd ever seen 


| raised my eyes to watch Geddy's face, screwed up in a vibrant burst of ecstasy, thin ribbons of wildly 
mussed hair clinging to his cheeks. He chewed his bottom lip fervently as his whimpers rose to fever-pitch. 
Alex's regard was anchored deeply in his lover's plight, watching every tremble that passed through his 
tumultuous limbs, eyes lavishing his quaking body with the most vigilant and sanguine gaze. | noticed then how 
his body trembled, leaf-like, in response to Geddy's moans and wordless sounds of encouragement. Almost as 
though he were experiencing himself the very pleasure that he was providing. As though they were bonded 
together by more than friendship, something far, far deeper.. 


And then it happened. With a shattering moan, high, and laced with anguish and relief, Geddy's body convulsed 
violently. He toppled forward slightly, bracing himself upright with a hand on my shoulder as he gripped his 


cock in his fist. Gasping, he stroked once, twice, and then succumbed entirely to his pleasure, his tangy 
sweetness bursting forth to coat my lips and then Alex's. The strangled whimpers that rose and dissipated in 
the wake of his climax covered me in gooseflesh, stirred up such near-painful jolts inside me that | came 


moments later without so much as a brush of my own fingertips. 


As Geddy gazed down at us, panting, dishevelled, cheeks splotched scarlet, Alex turned to me. His hand was a 
firm pressure at the base of my neck, pulling me towards him for a kiss. His mouth covered mire, slippery 

with Geddy's essence, our lips sliding and meshing. His tongue pushed into my mouth, a burst of salty-sweet 
and heat. A muffled moan broke from my breath and was swallowed in his supple mouth as | melted against 


his strong frame. 


Geddy dropped to his knees before us, exhausted and with eyes full of clouds. He leaned in and kissed me, his 
lips as hot and damp as if he were in a fever. A satisfied sigh lingered low in my breast, melding into a deep 
and tender kiss that set my heart pounding. Alex snuggled in to join the kiss and the three of us knelt there in 
the grass, arms cradling each other in a tender circle, kissing softly, bumping noses, nuzzling necks and 


brushing lips to lips. 


As the morning sun continued to climb into the sky, we sprawled together in the lush grass, gazing upward, 
into the pristine blue of another beautiful day. | turned to gaze at Geddy, and then Alex with a ponderous 
curiosity. | had so many questions, but didn't know where, or how, to begin. Mercifully, Alex seemed to read 


my dreamily confounded expression and smiled a warm, wide smile. 


"Ged," he said. "I think we got some ‘splainin to do..." 


